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fOKluANL'lP/OW'7 \ i¥WlSN~\ flOW 

BUkN P0WN YOUR HOUSE' ] TO i'AVi; YOUfl HjOCfi 

we were tracking the / —marv face the 

RENEGADE INDIANS /OTMPRwAY' THIS 
WHO DID/ ^ ISN'T GOlW TO BE A 

PRETTY SIGHT.' 




BEFORE VOL) PULL > 
THE TRIGGER— LOOK 

AT THE GROUND' y 


PAD/ HE'S RIGHT.' THERE ABE 
LOTS OF HOOFPRlNTS HERE, 
BUT ALL MADE BY UNSHOD , 
HORSES-- THEY WERE / 
t/iO/AM PONIES' / 
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THAT'S RIGHT/ \ M'M SORRY' I SURE 
WE RECEIVED WORD \ MISJUDGED YOU, MISTER 
YESTERDAY THAT \ BUT WHEN I SAW YOUR 
BLACK HAWK AND HIS MASK I FIGURED YOU 
BRAVES JUMPED THE / ANO THE INDIAN ROBBED 
RESERVATION ' THEY / AN' SET THE PLACE ON 
PASSED TWIG WAV' / FIRE WHILE WE WERE 
.HOPPIN' IN TOWN.' 




MY MASK DOESN'T MEAN IAM AN OUTLAW.' I 
SUGGEST VOU AND YOUR DAUGTER RIDE TO FORT 
BLANCHARD.' TONTO AND 1 WILL RIDE WITH YOU- 
THEN WE'LL REPORT BLACK HAWK'S DIRECTION 
OF MARCH.' 



tonto, my mask will \ ugh, and 
arouse too much \then mebbe 
curiosity.' report to colonel \ colonel 
wilcox and give my regards/ ask us 
'o johnny rolfe the /help track 
civilian scout.' / down black 

HAWK/ 




I QQ&WHS IT WH^PR?} HOW. JOHNNY ROLFE' MASKED g^ 1 "**™ 
£ !?«Je > /&IVE VOd REGARDS,' WE BRING fHESE PEOPLE 




NOBODY'LL BE SAFE -ROUND HEBE ) IF ANYONE £ 
LON& AS BLACK HAWK'S OH TME /STAYING AT THE 
LOOSE' VOU FOLKS BETTER / FORT, 7 WILL DO 
STAV AT THE FORT' _^L ™E INVITING/ 




POS&ONE LIEUTENANT COATE6, 1 I APOLOGIZE 
YOU KNOW PERFECTLY WELL / FOR JOHNNY'S 
THAT YOUR WEST POINT XlACKOF MANNERS, 

COMMISSION DOESN'T MEAN J M1S6.' WE CAN'T 
VOWG£ RUNNING THIS / EXPECT TOO MUCH 
PORT' f FROM A COWBOY/ 




COW&OY' WHY VOU BRASS- V--ROLFE, IF 
PLATEP PARADE &POUNP DUDE---JYOU WERE IN 
^ ^/ UNIFORM' "j 
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YOU'D PULL YOUR ) GENTLEMEN, THAT WILL BE ALU' 
RANK ON ME/ /FROM TONTO'S REPORT^I'LL NEED 




/ WE'LL BL«E A TRAIL PROW HERE 
TO THE BURNED RANCH HOUSE ANDTHEN \ 
PICK UP BLACK HAWKS TRAIL.' I WANT 
TO STAY WELL AHEAD OF THE TROOPS 
M CASE THE APACHES DOUBLE-BACK ON , 
THEIR TRAIL TO SET AN AMBUSH .' 
COME ON, StLV£tZf 




Silently they apvancf upon tm£APacwswuo 
aqs intent only upon 7h£ two pioeps in front 

OF THEM 




see THAT WILL WOTCUM&Z 
LIEUTENANT'S /WIND JOHNNY.' 
, SHOW VOU THE APACHE 
CAMP.' TONTO WILL 6UAR0 THE 
PRISONERS HEBE 
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FREE THE CAPTIVES/ THEY ~W3 
WILL TAKE THIS ONE TO CAMP.' VH 
BLACK HAWK WILL KNOW HOW H 
TO MAKE HIM TELL WHERE THE ■ 
TROOPS APE CAMPED,' MEAN- JPJ 
WHILE WE WILL SO AFTER QJ> 
THE THREE WHITE MEN.' jS"~-r~2: 
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"use <wy lariat, lieutenant/ you'llS 
0e able to see black hawk's camp 
from the top op this gap that 
guards the valley entrance/ / 
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KEEP LOW/ THERE MAY BE ^ 
LOOKOUTS ON TOPOP THE J >. 
SLOPE AHEAD/ -^M; 
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TOt/rO.'-~"£S 
BEEN CAPTURCD! 
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WE CAN'T (SUM 'EM DOWN \toNTO, WATCH OUR 
FAST ENOUGH.' SOME OF J FLANK.' THE BRAVES 

■em are &err/M* I who rode through 

THE GAP MAV TRy 
SNEAKING UP ON US.' 




Suddenly a bugle squnds-A TMBTRooPSf) keep firing, johnny.' they ) 

■* MAY NOT REACH US IN TIME.' / 




AMK> HIS ' SEMEN A/VP WOUNDED BRAVES, 3LACt(HAWK 

SU!?P£NDEPS— I ' ~— — 

— 1 JOHNNV WE MIGHT HAVE 

ACCOMPLISHED THIS MORE EASILY IF I'D' LISTENED TO 
THE MASKED MAN AT FIRST AND BEOUGHT THE 
TGOOPS RIGHT UP/ I APOLOGIZE FOE NOT 
BELIEVING YOU WHEN VOU SAID HE WASN'T 

AN OUTLAW.' _, „ . ■ , 

_ ^S//TfOQ&ET IT, LIEUTENANT/ VOU 
P\ ( TUUNED OUT TO BE SOME 






THESE ARE THE TWO RATTLERS J 1 SAlO I'D Af£IV# J}£ 
WHO SAlP THEY'D NEVER BE ItUUtOtDBIMt LAWMtH' 
TAtffN ALIVS.' THEY LOOK /—THAT'S DIFFERENT THAN 
ALIVE TOME' ^ SAYlW I WOULDN'T BE 

CAUGHT ALIVEi 





WELL, I &0T THE WIRE 
OFF TO THE MARSHAL, BUT 
I RECKON I'LL HAVE TO 
BUY CHOW TO FEED THOSE 
TWO VARMINTS/ SEND SOME 
ORUB OVER LATER 




, AND SAKES/V-VOUMEAN \ SURE.UPfl.ANDON ONE 
WE CEfiLLV MI&HT BE&OIN'/ OP THESE MEW RAILROAD 




' KEEPWUR MANPS T| I JUST ADMIRIN ' IT, MA'AM/ ) IT'S BEYOND A*E 
OFF THAT' ^ BUT WE'RE AFTER J WHAT YOU'RE DOING 

50METHIN' TO EAT,' J gg IN THE5E WILD PARTS 

WITHOUT pood! 




WU HEARD THEM CALL \THE REWARD DOESN'T 
EACH OTHER "ROX" AMP J CONCERN ME--- IF 
"LEE"/ THERESA BIG/ THEY'RE OWLHCOTS, 
REWARD FOR THEM.' / THEY MAY COME BACK 
-"TO JUMP MY CLAIM.UNLESS 
I GET 'EM NOW/ 



,T LEAVE THE ^. I TOLD YOU THE OLD LADY WAS 
RIFLE THERE, HOGAN.O WISE TO US.' SOOO WE STAYED 
"■ _Ss av tuc anne AN' L STENED' 




\M£MWWL£, tN HIGHLAND YALLeV, JUSTNQPTH OF 
CRYST AL CANYON— , ^ ^..« „■■«• ! 

I ' ' OlD YOU \I THOUGHT 

WRITE THE NOTE THE IN JUN ^ THAT'D BRING 
SAVE MB? IT SAYS A FRIEND 
FROM KANSAS CITY WANTS 
TO SEE ME." 




KEEP TALKIN'X I'LL PAY WU A HUN01ZEQ 
FORCE, VHi \ DCILARS FOR EVERY 8AV 
-" THE BRIDSE-BUIUPING ACROSS 
/ CRYSTAL CANYON IS 
D£lAV£Pf 
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LOOK UP THERE.' JUST AS I \AM (NPlAN AND A | 
WAS CQWIN' FHOM THE BUKK-] MASKeP 
HOUSE, I HEARP A SHOT / MAN/ 

FROM UP THERE/ THOSE ^ 

TWO MUST BE THE _^flb|Ag L fl| 

LfiAO&LlWGERS/ ^| V 




L\ I THOUGHT THE SHOT THATSTRUCK HENDERSON 
A (CAME FROM THE HIGH GROUND TO THE NORTH OF 
7 (THE CAMP, BUT WE'VE FOUND NO TRACES THERE/ 
" NOAMBUSHERiWrTHEAREA.'— ASSOON 
AS TT'S DARK, TONTO. GO DOWN TO CAMP AND 
SEE WHAT YOU CAN LEARN," 




BOB, WE'RE ABOUT \ IN HIS DELIRIUM, HE KEEPS 
READY TO START THE BUTTERING ONE NAME - - - 
BRIDGE FOUNDATION / THE LOME RON&ERf 
ON THE OTHER SIDE /NOW IF HE WAS THE MASKED 
OF THE CANYON.' A -*AN WE SAW, HE COULDN' 
HAVE SHOT DAD/ 




/WAIT HE(?e,TONTO.' I'LL SLIP 

/ IMSlOE MO KEEP THE MAN WHO 

IS STAYING WITH HENDERSON 

COVERED WHILE 1 EXPLAIN 

/ I CAME 
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WHAT'S THIS <J9| I 
NOTE ? W : ''f I^H 
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DON'T LET 
THE POLECAT 
GETAWAY,' 



FORCE, WHAT IF \ TWO FELLERS ) GET READY TO 
STUART BRINGS J COttE ALONE'/ AMBUSH 'EM 
ALL HIS MEN Jt>^ rf^vY^ TH| S stp E OP 
WERE ? ™tr*»i-?aiW^Lj, THE CANYON 
ENTRANCE/ 




STUART/ BOB HENDERSON,' 
••DON'T RlPE ON? THERE5 
-1 TffJXP WAITING FOR 
VOU AHEAP.' 




QtllCKVf TUE LONE GANGER TELLS THEM WHAT 
RAPPENEPATCAMPANP THE DANGER 7UAT 
AWAITS THEM IN TNEVAUEV-- 



FROM THIS RISE VOU CAN SEE INTO THE VALLEY/ 
THERE'S NO (MOVEMENT 8Y THE OUTLAWS' FIRE 
EXCEPT FOR THEIR &EAZ.IN6 HORSES,' THEY 
MUST BE HIDING IN AMBUSH/ I'VE DELIBERATELY 
HAD YOUR MEN FOLLOW ME/ WHEN THEY REACH 
US BOB, YOU'LL VOUCH FOR ME AND I'LL LEAD 
THEM INTO THE VALLEY BY ANOTHER 
ENTRANCE/ 
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/fl/VP BEHIND THE OUTLAWS 'STAMPEDING 
HORSES, AGE OTHER MOUSES 





r-v ^yaMfitTH-THeV CAU6MT T-'/'KHAp/T-^ 

& VftJvFv -"HH. US OUT IM THE I OV'f/H.V 

^/MaPs*il\. open-- ^-^js^p, pjjj 
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- C £Tl VrH -THE MASKED \ THROW DOWN 
** A MAW GOT / YOUR SUNS 

^■a force/ / or you'll be 
t - _j ~ '-■ .>= 7 .^-rfS^ NexT -' ^ 
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"Big tfharlie" Johnson, top hand of the lazy 
Diamond-M Ranch, pulled his revolver fast and 
sent two shots echoing after the two big 
buffalo wolves. 

The range was very long but the first bul- 
let actually creased one wolf. It let out a yelp 
and redoubled its pace. The second shot 
sounded with a loud "puffy" sort of blast and 
Charlie felt the gun kick extra badly in his 
right hand. Dust spurted behind the other an- 
imal, so far behind that Charlie knew the 
shell must have burst or backfired inside his 
gun. 

"Darn!" he complained to himself. "I hope 
I can get the casing out." 

He reined in his pony and turned the cyl- 
inder of the big .44 until the dead shell lined 
up with the hond-operoled shell ejector. The 
split and shattered cartridge case came out 
of the gun easily enough but when he was re- 
loading the two empty chambers, he noticed 
something strange about the gun's hammer. 
It seemed queer, somehow, oddly twisted. 

He thumbed back the hammer and it fell 
right out of the gun. The freak backfire ex- 
plosion of the defective cartridge had broken 
the hammer off near its pivot pin. The gun was 
useless! 

He got off his horse and searched in the 
dust for the broken hammer for a long time 
before he gave it up as hopeless. He was at 
least forty miles from camp and the revolver 
was his only weapon. He had been riding 
light because he had anticipated no trouble 
during his regular Spring check-up on the 
high ranges of the big ranch. 

Still, there was nothing much to worry 
about. But being without a gun in the Dakota 



ranching country was not exactly the safest 
thing possible. ' 

"No use grumbling," he thought as he rode 
down onto a big rocky plain and squinted into 
the setting sun. "But no campfire for us to- 
night," he muttered, slapping his horse's neck. 
Big Red, his horse, whinnied softly in reply 
to the affectionate gesture. 

There was no use attracting unnecessary 
attention in this newly-settled, lonely country. 
They would ride all night. 

They plodded onward until after sunset and 
until the moon rose before Charlie sensed 
trouble. He stopped and listened. To his right, 
on top of a flat-topped rise of ground, there 
was the sound of a horse's snort, quickly sup- 
pressed as though a rider had suddenly 
clamped his fingers on the horse's muzzle. A 
few seconds later he saw two shadowy figures 
outlined against the disc of the moon as they 
started down the slope. 

There wos no clink of spurs or metallic clat- 
ter of horseshoes on ihe rocks. Listening in- 
tently, he could not make oul the creak and 
groan of saddle leather. 

"Indians!" he thought. "Sure as shooting, 
that's two Sioux braves sneaking away from 
the reservation." 

Supposedly, all the Sioux in the district were 
peaceful and content to live on the ground re- 
served For them by the governmeni. But there 
were always some who were never satisfied 
with the peaceful life. They were enemies to 
the isolated ranchers and to their own people 
as well— bloodthirsty young braves, always 
anxious to win glory even if they could not 
brag about it in public. 

Gently, he urged Big Red into a slow walk. 



*:■'-_- was just a chance that he could get 
iway without being seen. "No use asking for 
■ouble," he said to himself. But there was no 
*ope of that. The two braves fell in behind 
aim and followed leisurely, riding at his own 
pace. Glancing back, he saw the glint of 
moonlight on a rifle barrel. He had to make 
his decision and quickly. 

"How!" he shouted in a loud voice, raising 
his hand in the universal sign af peace. He 
turned Big Red and rode straight toward the 
two braves. 

The two riders were so surprised, they 
jerked their ponies to a stop. 

"Why do I find my Indian brothers so far 
from home?" he called out loudly. The In- 
dians only sat their horses in silence. "Prob- 
ably think I'm crazy," Charlie muttered. Noth- 
ing else could explain a cowpuncher foolish 
enough to approach two armed Indians alone. 

With extreme caution, Charlie let the reins 
drape easily on the right side of Big Red's 
neck. J 'Neck-reining" perfectly, the horse 
shifted direction slightly so that Charlie's 
right side and arm were hidden behind Big 
Red's neck and head. Carefully, Charlie 
jerked his lariat free and snaked out a big 
loop which dangled to the ground behind his 
horse's shoulder. 

"I've got to get a little closer," Charlie 
ihought, "just a little closer!" He was about 
thirty yards away. 

But then he saw the glint of moonlight on 
the rifle barrel again. One of the braves was 
slowly raising his carbine, moving slowly as 
' though spellbound by the cowboy's slow, con- 
fident approach. Higher and higher rose the 





gun, coming closer and closer to c 
Charlie's chest. 

"EEEeeeeeeYAH!" Charlie shouted as he 
kicked Big Red into a sudden burst of speed 
and ducked down in his saddle. 

The big-bored carbine went off with a loud 
"CRACK" but the bullet sped past the gallop- 
ing, dodging cowboy with a harmless whistle. 

Charlie whipped his arm over to his left 
side and spread his loop with a lightning-like 
twist of his wrist. He sped past the surprised 
Indians so closely that he heard one of them 
grunt. The loop settled around the two In- 
dians and the cowpuncher took a quick turn 
around his saddle horn and braced himself 
for the shock. The rope snubbed short with a 
twang. 

He reined in instantly and leaped out of his 
saddle. In a split second, he was running 
toward the two struggling braves with his 
clubbed pistol upraised. 

But there was no need to hurry. Bolh In- 
dian braves were struggling harmlessly with 
the rope that bound them both close logether 
and held their arms tightly to their sides. 

Calmly, Charlie picked up one of the car- 
bines from the ground and cocked the ham- 
mer. "Well," he said softly, "I guess they'll 
be glad to see yau at the reservation. They've 
been looking for you, I reckon." 

The only answer he got was a sofl whinny 
from Big Red. The horse was standing as a 
good cowpony should after a good "catch" 
with a rope. He leaned on the taut line, keep- 
ing a strain on it, as though there was a kick- 
ing, lunging steer at the other end instead 
of two hostile braves. 
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WOULD LIKE TO KEEP 
5 HAWK'S LOD5ESOME- 
-EH, NEH-QUINA: 





f)EEP ttJ THE TIMBER, A giQ BLACK BEAK 
™SWlvt,eB away with an angry MBK 



i 40ROM WOtm, THE JBALOUS CANUGA WATCHES, W/TH MURDEROUS HATE. . . j 
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THAT ARROW- IT HAS 1— -. ./iTWflS 

VQUNG HAWK'S < HUM^\ ( AIMED AT Wl£ 
^ PRIVATE MARX.' J HGW } \ O.CHIEI -- 





JT IS PLAM THAT SOME ENEMV FOLLOWED U5'- 
ANDCUT VOUNS HAWK'S ARROW OJT OF HIS OEER- 
AND SHOT AT ME IW ORDER 70 UXi A CRIME OP 
TRtfACHER.Y AT THE DOOR OF AW VOUUS 
FRlENDE-.' THEY ARE INNOCENT.' 
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SAVE MOMEVANP GET THIS HANDSOME WALLET 




If you're a real Lone Ranger fan 
you probably buy the Lone 
Ranger Comic Book every month. 
Well here's your chance to save 
money and get this handsome 
wallet FREE as well. 




A full year's subscription to lone Ranger 

Comics ... 12 big, action-pocked issues— costs 
only $1. To every boy or girl who octs now 
and subscribes ro Lone Ranger Comics by moil- 
ing the coupon below, we're going to send 
this wonderful blue ond red, vinyl plastic 
wallet. It looks and feels like real leather and 
will wear-just as well. 

Ifs a swell gift and one you'll be proud to 

eorry. And don't forget you get on official 

ibership card in the Dell Comics Club tool 



CLIP THE COUPONl 

GET YOUR 

FREE WALLET NOW! 



CUT ALONG DOTTED LINE 

Dept. 6LR Moil to DELL PUBLISHING CO., Inc., 10 W. 33rd St., New York T, N.Y. £>«„». 6 LR 

de for gift subscription I 



Side for your own subscription 

Please enter Subscription to LONE RANGER Cot 



also Dell Comics Club _j 
Z 

SUBSCRIPTION RATES: □ 1 year-12 i»uej $1.00 ^ 

Q 2 years-24 Itiues £1 .85 Q 3 years-36 Issues $2.70 £ 

I om enclosing remittonce for $ in full payment z 

Name , Ag e .... °- 

St. ond No < 



(Please u 
)QSa enter Subscript 101 
Jlude FREE WALLET c 
:mbership Certificate. 

Nome , _ y^ s 

St ond No 

City Zone . Store . 



City 

Canada: [j 1 



Zone .... Stole 

■. $1.20; □ 2 yrs. $2.00; Q 3 yri. $3.00 
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and No 
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COLLECT MINIATURE SOLID STEEL 
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FROM ALL 48 STATES! 
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1.5UN5HINE 5TATE, 



Jr Complete with H< 
M Finished in Colon of Official Slate Plate-, ! 

•fa Railed Numbers Like Official Plates! 

MIDWEST EASTERN SOUTHERN WESTERN |MliriHM 

STATES SET STATES SET STATES SET STATES SET WHFATIK 

I. N«lh Dtioin ,.*„;„„ I.Vinjillb 1 W«hinqt»n flilLnllLV 

I Sonlh Dakota 7. H<™ Hwnpiliiie !.L..i,i« ?. o t ,™ "BmnsmLA.-* „/ 

j. Newt, 3. v«n.,«i a. MiuiMippi 3. unto,™ onOKfaST Of 

IB- iSST JrF j£T Champions 

°- m * u o- Hhoflfl (Hand a. Florida 6. Nevadg ■ 



XL Mkhlgan la. Dd 

II. India.. II M„,yl„ n j ll.Oklaham. II. Wyoming 

H.Obio H.W„iVfr*liii» iI.«™tiKky \2.Uat 

I""" ffMSr/ WHILE SUPPLES LAST! 

■ ^ To «Nfl.Al M.US. Bo, 1800, «-^^' 
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